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—so much more serviceable 


Nine times out of ten, winter or summer, the limousine 
is the car best suited to your need. 

Forall the uses of convenience there is no car so practical. 

No car so adequately serves the Ye family day in, 
day out, every day and every migAt in the year. 

And now you can have a “ snappy,” smart limo 
the Willys-Knight—for $1750. 


The Willy 


And with it you buy the thousands of extra 
miles of service which its silent, sleeve-valve motor will 
deliver. 

For the sleeve-valve motor is the o#/y motor which 
improves with use and continues to improve in power, in 
flexibility and in quietness for thousands of miles beyond 
the useful life of amy other kind of motor. 


“Made in U. S. A.” 


If you want real, practical motor car satisfaction, g« 
limousine. 

And if you want complete limousine satisfaction, select 
the Willys-Knight for its supreme combination of smart 
ness and service. 

The Overland dealer will show you the car and prove 
its superior merit, 


Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 
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Hudson Super-Six, as a Town Car, $2500 at Detroit 
One of the Six Luxurious Bodies on the Hudson Super-Six 


To Match an Epoch-Making Car 


HIS is the situation that confronted us last fall. We 

had in the Super-Six—a Hudson invention—the fin- 

est motor 1n the world. It was nearly twice better 

than Sixes that had been. 

Twelves. In official tests, the costliest cars had been out- 
rivaled by it. 


It excelled all Eights and 


And this was a Hudson patent. Hudson alone could 
supply it. So it meant that fine-car buyers, more than 
ever, would turn to Hudsons this year. 


That fact required luxurious bodies, pleasing to artistic 
tastes. And every style that fine-car buyers wanted. 





EACH A MASTERPIECE 





We called in master craftsmen in the body-building art, 
and withdrew all limits on expense. That is something 
rarely done, even in the costliest cars. 


The result is, new degrees in beauty, finish, luxury and 
art. Every detail will delight you. And the evident ex- 
travagance makes our prices seem impossible. 


Many people who will buy these bodies have paid 
twice their price for less, 


This year we double our production to meet the Super 
Six demand. And all we save by doubling has gone into 
these new bodies. We urge you to see the result. 





SIX NEW STYLES 





One is a new-type Roadster. 


One is a Phaeton, seating seven, with a double cowl to 
divide the car into two complete compartments. 


Those open models sell for $1375. 


The Cabriolet is a fine Coupe, which changes to an 
open Roadster. 


The Touring Sedan is a luxurious seven-seated closed 
car, with inside drive. When you drop the windows it 
becomes a Touring Car with unobstructed view. 

Those two all-season models have won immense popu- 
larity. 

The Limousine and the Town Car are the handsomest 
closed cars you will see. 


All have the Super-Six motor. This marvel motor de- 
livers 76 horsepower. That is 80 per cent more than any 
former motor in this size. 

All this extra efficiency comes through ending vibration. 
There was never such a smooth-running motor. Never 
And, because of 
The car op- 


have you known such luxury of motion. 
this power, there is almost no gear-shifting. 
erates without jerks. 


So in these |nxurious bodies you will get the finest mo- 
tor in the world. See the new creations at your local 
Hudson showroom. 


HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Detroit, Michigan 
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Are You Fashionable ? 


Do you spend your days and nights 
in emulating the intensely subjective 
peacock? If so, the superb Fashion 
Number of Life, which will burst 
upon an astonished world next Tues- 
day noon, may interest you. 


Special 
Offer 


Enclosed 

find One Dol- , 

lar (Canadian ‘, 

$1.13, Foreign % We 
$1.26). Send LiFe 


for three months to =. Beg leave to announce that the next special 


number following the Fashion Number 
4 of next week will be a Prophetic 
\ Number, which; will occur on 
\ Tuesday, March 21st, at high 
™~\ noon. Between these 
‘ * will be two regular 











Open only to new subscribers; no sub- : 
scriptions renewed at this rate. \. 


LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York ‘ 
One Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.52; Foreign, $6.04.) We 
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What 


“To Do When 
You Subscribe 

Write name and ad- 

dress plainly, stating 

if it is a renewal of a 


copies. If new, 
date. 


current or recent subscrip- 
tion, so we may give direct 
continuation without loss of 


give starting 


State the term for which you wish to 
subscribe and send the proper amount, 


remembering that LIFE is $5 


and that 52c 


a year is needed for Canadian postage and 


$1.04 on a foreign order. 
Be sure and say tt ts for subscription. 


Money comes 


numbers. _ to us for prints, advertising, Fresh Air Fund, and 
various other purposes besides subscriptions. 
Checks and money-orders should be made payable to 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY. If currency is sent, reg- 
ister the letter, as otherwise the loss, if any, will be yours. 
Address LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 3lst St., New York 
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WHY THE 3400 R. P. M. CHALMERS COMBINES MIGHT WITH MILEAGE 


This is the day of might. 


But the sacrifice of operating economy on the 
altar of extreme brute might is motor hari-kari. 

When Chalmers engineers had built the now famous 
3400 r. p.m. engine, which spins a crank-shaft better 
than 56 revolutions a second, they found that despite 
its six small 81% by 41% cylinders, it would deliver 
extreme, superfluous horse-power. It was a great 
achievement—perhaps without parallel in America. 

The temptation to put such a motor on the 
market was enormous. 

But Mr. Chalmers took a long look into the future, 
saw gasoline steadily advancing in price, and refused 
to O. K. an engine like this. He knew that that 
extra power would cost the owner more than it would 
be worth to him. 

So Chalmers engineers deliberately held the power 
of the 8400 r. p. m. down and still it delivered the 


stiffest wallop that ever came out of an engine of its 
size. And in doing so, Chalmers engineers saved you 
83 per cent in gasoline, increased your mileage to 18 
per gallon, gave the car magnificent acceleration. 

It’s easy to drive the 8400 r. p. m. Chalmers. 
There’s the feel of perfect velvet under the accelerator 
foot—you need never take another car’s dust—always 
four wheels on the road—direction as straight as a 
sunbeam. 

All this without hum or roar—and anything up to 
a mile-a-minute speed. She’s no racing beast for a 


Resta or a Ralph Mulford. 
She’s built for you. 


$1050 Detroit 
$1475 in Canada 





Chalmers Motor Company, Detroit, Mich. 













LOCOMOBILE 
POLICY 


“~ 







‘avara: 


Tae Policy of THE LocomoBILE COMPANY OF AMERICA is to con- 
tinue to build a limited number of Motor Cars of the very highest excellence. 






- To make a finer car, a more expensive car; not a cheaper car or more cars. 






To use even finer materials, to develop even finer workmanship. 






To maintain and develop the highest efficiency in our manufacturing organ- 
ization, rather than increase its size. 






ami 





To continue to build six-cylinder motor cars with four-speed transmissions; 
large cars and not small cars; and not more than “Four Cars a Day.” 






To introduce into our product an even more luxurious quality, an even 





more aristocratic note. 







To make the Locomobile even more distinctive and more desirable. 


To have the price of the Locomobile result from its high quality, simply a 
function of cost, and higher as the cost is higher. 







THE LOCOMOBILE COMPANY OF AMERICA 
MAKERS OF FINE MOTOR CARS 
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A-M-E-R-I-C-A The Hyphenated National Anthem 


As she appears to Europe just now 


Y countries, ’tis of ye, 
An Artful ggregation of U. S. and Germany, 
Miserable, Merciless Mercenaries, Of ye I sing. 

Ever Eagerly and __Energetically Lands of the Kaisident, 


Reaching Rapaciously Round Lands of the pfennigcent, 


In Ingenious Intrigues to Through U-Deutsched Staats- 
Corral Cosmopolitan Cash land’s vast extent 


And Anything Advantageous. Let Hoch-rahs ring. 


| 

















+ ELLISON 
Aoover? « 

















INAUGURAL ADDRESS 1917 


“ UND NOW, FRIENDS, LET US UNITE IN SUBBRESSING DOT GREAT EVIL, DOT MENACE TO DER PEACE 
OF DISS GOUNTRY, ‘AMERICANISM.’ LET US BE ALL GERMANS HERE TOGEDDER, ALL SITZENS OF ONE 
GREAT HYPHENATION.” 























Shall We Have Another Washington? 


UR father, George, was an English country gentleman, Ameri- 
@ canized by the hundred and fifty years that he and his fore- 
bears had lived in Virginia. 
His clothes were English when he could get them; so 
were his standards, his traditions, his religion and his sports. 

Ten years after he died Abraham Lincoln was born. There was 
nothing English about Abraham except his language, derivation and 
the books he read. He got his clothes where he could. His sports were 
such as came handy and took least time. His standards were developed 
by his individuality in backwoods communities. 

So Lowell called Lincoln “ the first American.” 

The implication is that though we may develop more Lincolns, the 
conditions that formed Washington have passed away (largely through 
his efforts), and we shall not have any more men like him. 

Washington was a great, wholesome, out-of-door man; a master 
of men, a man of action, a man of profound consecration and tremen- 
dous character; a man of dignity, self-control and self-respect—a 
gentleman, a rich man, incidentally a slave-holder, but not pleased with 
the institution. He knew and understood men and got on well with 
good ones, however rough in their exterior or plain in manners. He 
used in the country’s service the best brains he could get, especially 
Hamilton’s. A fine, stately figure, grave, considerate, fatherly, beloved 
and reverenced. 

Is the mould broken that produced him? Was he, like Wellington, 
a product of aristocratic government, not to be reproduced in a democ- 
racy? May we look for another Lincoln sometime, possibly for Grants, 
Blaines, Clevelands, McKinleys ; for prodigies like Roosevelt, for states- 
men like Root, for Bryans and Josephus Danielses galore, but not again 
for a Washington? 

It is not good to admit, so let us net admit it. The stock that 
produced Washington has not run out. It will produce more like 
him. The only question is whether the conditions of our national life 
will again permit a man who has it in him to be a Washington to be 
developed in political life. 

They may at any time. Our father, George, hadn’t it in him to 
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G. WASHINGTON — HIS DA 
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“17T’s A WISE CHILD THAT KNOWS HIS OWN FATHER” 





They would have, nowadays, a different develop- 
ment, but it need not change their essence. It is not 
a sound argument that because Washington got 
ahead in the Revolution and men so very unlike him 
get ahead now the American stock is debased, or 
that only scrambling and vociferous politicians can 
get anywhere to-day. 

There were scrambling politicians in Washington’s 
time and they got ahead. But it is impossible to 
stack the cards of a great country so that great char- 
acter will not come to its own in times of great need. 
When the real pinch comes the law of self-preserva- 
tion asserts itself and power goes to hands strong 
enough to hold and wield it, and to character lofty 
enough to be trusted with power. 

E. S. M. 


Lies 
EVEN German spies who were im- 
plicated in blowing up ammunition 
factories were shot yesterday at sun- 
rise. More will follow. 

Henry Ford contributed ten millions 
to the National Security League. 

A meeting of the National Woman 
Suffragé Party was held in New York, 
and after a long debate it was unani- 
mously decided to disband and make 
no more efforts to secure votes for 
women. 

The presidents of ten leading pow- 
der and ammunition works appeared 
before Congress and voluntarily of- 
fered to turn over to the United States 
government one half of their profits. 

This action so stimulated and fired 
the leading dressmakers of the country 
with patriotic motives that, in a large 

body, they also appeared before Con- 
gress and made a similar offer. It is 
now stated that there will be ample 
funds forthcoming to place the de- 
fences of the country in prime condi- 
tion, without levying another war tax. 


Famous Bulls 
OHN 
Sitting ——— 
Ole 








Durham. 
——— Run. 
Attempting the Dardanelles. 





forge ahead in a national debate as 
F Lincoln did; much less as Bryan did; 
: but he might very well have come 
down the road that opened to Grant. 
He was a war product; not an orator 


Sa 


nor an advertiser, but a great man 
tried out in long adversity. His per- 
sonal qualities are no more impossible 
to a man of the current American 
breed than they were a century ago. 





HE bonds of the father are visited 
upon the children; aye, even unto 
the third and fourth generation. 
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What Would You Do— 


ad you and your wife each suddenly discovered that you 

were in love with somebody else, while the ones you 
loved, each of whom was married to a different person, 
discovered that they also were in love with each other, 
and then each one of them should come to each one of 
you to secure secretly your co-operation to aid them to 
free themselves from the ones to whom they were mar- 
ried—oh, say—what would you do? 


If your wife should, on your birthday, present you with 
ten thousand dollars in cash, being the sum which, over 
a period of ten years, she had secretly saved out of the 
allowance which you had all along supposed that she was 
exceeding—what would you do? 


If the wall paper you joyously had put on the walls of 
your wife’s bedroom during her visit to her aunt, should, 
upon her return home, prove to be just exactly what she 
would have selected had she done it herself, say—what 
would you do? 


If you became heir to fifty millions of dollars and had 
the choice of presenting it all to Billy Sunday or the 
political ring of the State of New York—what would 
you do? 

















IN THE FUTURE? 
Columbia: THEIR MANNERS SEEM TO HAVE CHANGED SINCE 
I'VE HAD AN ADEQUATE ESCORT 
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THE ORIGINAL ROUGH=-RIDER 





Make Good, Judge 

UDGE GARY has been spoken of for President, and the 

Worcester Telegram thinks the suggestion should be 
taken more seriously. 

Since November the Judge has been telling us to look 
for a sudden, early close of the war. 

We are looking. 

If he makes good we will talk seriously about him for 
President. 





erences marta 




















uv 


cA E oA! on im Ere 


PT PE: eT TD 








On 
ye 


ie 
ayy 1 


nas 
XL ber ii 
. 


Ri! 
A 


DRA 
| \\ \ Wi A\Y i\ 
/ 3 \ ra 











b ig 
M 1 


J phy, 


we 


335 


| 
x’ 


a . 
Sin 




















“ SAY, LIZ, AIN’T THE TWO OLD GUYS QUEER! THEY MUST BE FOREIGNERS. WHAT?” 


A Hopeless Case 


Pf HAT can you do?” 

The manager of the employ- 
ment agency gazed pityingly at the ap- 
plicant before her, who buried his face 
in his hands. 

“Madam,” he said, brokenly, “at one 
time I was a man of the greatest cul- 
tivation, with the keenest sense of what 
is finest in literature; particularly in 
poetry. Now my taste has gone, my 
sense of rhythm has departed, my 
mind, alas! is weak and mushy and 


vulgar. I'll take any job you can give 
me.” 

“May I ask, sir, what has brought 
you to this low level?” 

The miserable wretch sighed. 

“ Madam,” he said, “during the best 
years of my life I was the editor of an 
international hymn-book, now used in 
many of our largest churches.” 


HIEF among the humors of the 

war is the Kaiser’s insistence on 
recruiting “Gott.” But even that is 
pretty grim. It is a very serious war. 


The Medical Circle 


HIS, then, is the medical circle: to 

build more medical colleges to 
make more doctors to discover more 
diseases to invent more germs to need 
more serums to poison more patients 
to cause more illness to require more 
expert medical advice to necessitate 
more medical colleges to make more 
doctors to discover more diseases to 
invent more germs to need more se- 
rums to poison more patients. 


[i married is half divorced. 


- 
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A Plea for a Downtrodden Class 


 Saperael short story writer is entitled to life, liberty and 
the pursuit of happiness. He is furthermore entitled 
to protection from the advertising writers who feature him 
in the magazines he is writing for. He is entitled to get 
married occasionally without comment from any court, for 
otherwise he would run out of plots and endanger his 
chances of making a living. It may be claimed, as against 
this, that every short story about married life has but one 
plot; namely, where the man has to spend all the money 
he has. That is true, but this plot requires different set- 
tings, and every short story writer has the privilege of 
varying the scenery as much as he can, and you can’t vary 
matrimonial scenery unless you change wives. 

There should be an offensive and defensive alliance of 
short story writers to prevent the few men at the top from 
getting a monopoly in restraint of literary freedom. There 
should be one price for all. Instead of every editor having 
the privilege of passing on the stories submitted to the 
magazine which he happens—for the moment—to be work- 
ing for, there should be a general staff. The general staff 
should be selected by popular vote, and after they had ac- 
cepted the stories each week, they should apportion them 
out—ration them out—to the different magazines, seeing 
to it that no author appears in any one magazine more than 
once. A minimum wage should be established by law. 

While monopolies should be abolished, at the same time 
individual incentive should be recognized, short story 
writers being paid according to their capacity. One ssw 
can only turn out one ss a day. Another can do five with 
ease. It is obvious that the latter should be rewarded 
according to his increased capacity. 

A pension fund should also be established for the benefit 
of broken-down story writers who have passed their age 





AN EMERGENCY 


“ HELLO, DOC, WHERE YOU GOIN’ IN SUCH A HURRY?” 
“DON’T DETAIN ME—I M GOIN’ TO ‘THE BIRTH OF A NATION 
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IF T. R. HAD BEEN G. W. 
WHAT DO YOU THINK A 
HATCHET IS FOR, ANYWAY?” 


“OF COURSE I CUT IT Down! 


of uselessness. Any short story -writer caught writing 
short stories without a union card shall be compelled, for 
one year thereafter, to write jokes for a living. For the 
second offense he will have to write love poems for the 
35-cent magazines. After that he writes book reviews. 

oe oe 


Programme for the Celebration of the 138th 
Anniversary of Our Throwing Off the 
Foreign Yoke 


' N to Panama March,” by Sousa. 
Italian-American Band. 


Trombonetti’s 


Declamation: “ America for the Americans.” Master Con- 
stantine Constanopoulos. 

Oration: “Our Country.” Hon. Victoriano Macaronio. 

Song: “Die Wacht am Hudson.” 


Saengerbund. 


German-American 


Oration: “On the nécessity for occasional severe manipu- 
lation of the caudal appendage of the British Lion.” 
Hon. Jerry O’Laughlin O’Shaughnessy. 

Recitation: ‘“ Landuhthefreeandhomeuhthebrave.” Little 
Olga Odessavitchsky. 

Song: “A-M-E-R-I-C-A,” by Cohan. Yiddish-American 
Glee Club. 

Tableau: ‘Our Forefathers.” Masters Lopez, Houlihan, 
Brzycpylsk, Katasuma, Olesen and Schmelzkopf. 

Prayer: Rev. Reginald Algernon Smythe-Askew. 

Cheers, handclapping, palm-leaf waving, etc. Messrs. Jones, 
Carter, Johnson, David, Mudd, etc., etc. 
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LIFE OF ATTILA THE SECOND. CHAPTER VI 
WHEN INCONVENIENT TO KEEP HIS WORD OF HONOR HE PUTS IT IN THE WASTE-BASKET WITH 


Our Country 


ONCEIVED in the pure air of 
human liberty, breathing the nox- 
ious atmosphere of plutocracy; dedi- 
cated to the proposition that all men 
are created equal, desecrated to the 
conviction that all men are not; vast as 
the broadest reaches of a great con- 
tinent, provincial as the limitations of 
a town board; ever striving with thy 
right hand to grasp the glowing torch 
of democracy, ever grovelling with thy 
left in the mire of caste—in the ooze 
of aristocracy. 

Great enough to bear a Lincoln, small 
enough to break a Lincoln’s heart; 
stern in the examination of thy faults, 
blatant in the laudation of thy virtues ; 


OTHER “ SCRAPS OF PAPER” 


rich in the command of the world’s 
wisdom, poor in thy respect for it; 
having all material things thy servants, 
serving thy servants and wasting thy 
birthright. 

Stumbling but advancing, groping 
but grasping; trusting men to serve 
you, finding men to betray you; asking 
men to slave for you, finding men to 
die for you. 

Great in your imperfection; mighty 
in your weakness; fearléss in your ig- 
norance; lovable in all. 

The joke, the boy, the yokel of the 
world. 

Thy mighty, blundering hulk will— 
though thou knowest it not—yet serve “Tt WONDER IF THOSE GOLDFISH ARE 
and save mankind. EIGHTEEN KARAT” 
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COMPOSITE PHOTOGRAPH OF ONE MILLION NATIVE-BORN GERMANS RESIDING IN 
THE UNITED STATES 


Venison or Venzn 


R. DELION of South Carolina 

writes to us to inquire if the “i” 

in venison should be pronounced, as 

recommended by Webster, or if it is 

silent. He favors “ venzn” as the right 

pronunciation, and appeals to us to back 
him. 

Certainly ! 

The Century dictionary gives both 
pronunciations. So does Webster. In 
our opinion, the “i” should be silent 
in the closed season for deer. At other 
times sound it or not, according to the 
demands of the metre. When in a 
tight place and undecided, call it deer’s 
meat. 


Prosit 


AID the Kaiser to General Joffre, 
“Send a doctor! I’m getting a 
coffre!” 
Said the Gen to the Emp, 
“Get a few yards of hemp. 
Use at once, and you may head it 
offre.” 


Defined 
Piagpiaieiniaeagain What’s this Kultur 


we hear so much about in the 
present war? 

CrassHAW: It’s the attempt to 

crucify Civilization on an Iron Cross. 


America 


Y money, I can see 
You’re life and light to me, 
To you I cling; 
With you I'll always glide, 
On life’s bright, sunny side, 
Or with the chosen ride; 
I like your ring. 


Your face I always see, 
Your brow bears liberty, 
Your fame I love; 
You furnish frocks and frills, 
And clean up all my bills, 
Make mountains look like hills, 
O peaceful dove. 


If we would be John D.’s, 

We must the eagle squeeze, 
And hold it long; 

To be a real magnate, 

We ought to cultivate 

To never give, but take; 
It isn’t wrong. 


You make a pedigree, 
Without a family tree, 
Friends to me bring; 
You turn wrong into right, 
And for you nations fight; 
They think in you there’s might, 
You are a King. 






. a 
boereeD, 


“VELL, UNKIE, I'M OFF. I SUBBOSE YOU 
KNOW DOT A NATION HAS BEEN FOUNDED 
FOR THE JEWS.” 

“BY GEORGE! YOU'VE GIVEN ME AN IDEA! 
WHY ISN’? SOMETHING LIKE THAT POS- 
SIBLE FOR AMERICANS?” 
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THE FLIRT, AT HER OLD TRICKS 
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“LOOK HERE, DOC, THAT BILL YOU SENT ME WAS A CORKER.” 
“BUT THINK WHAT 1 SAVED YOU BY TELLING YOUR WIFE 
SHE SHOULDN’T GO SOUTH THIS WINTER.” 


a 


Shall Writers Sign Their Pieces? 


R. HENRY HOLT, the publisher, disapproves of the 

exploitation of names in periodicals. He says it is 
bad for the book business and has attended the commer- 
cialization of literature. Our literature, he thinks, is going 
to the dogs, and the periodicals are sending it there. Peri- 
odical publication pays more, he tells us, than book publica- 
tion; authors whose names are valuable are overworked, 
and are prone to introduce into their stories superfluous 
climaxes useful only for purposes of publication in instal- 
ments. A name, Mr. Holt says, is often an indication that 
the article is by a man who thinks he can afford not to do 
his best. 

This last seems a very novel suggestion. One would 
never guess offhand and without assistance that an author 
whose main capital was his reputation as a writer would 
be more apt to be careless with his work because he was 
going to sign it. And as to overwork, though it is true 
that some highly paid writers are led, like Sir Walter 
Scott, by overgainfulness to write too much, it is certain 
that a writer with a living to make can make it with less 


labor if his work is well paid. The higher his rate of pay- 
ment the more time and thought he can afford to give to 
every sentence. Mr. Kipling signs what he writes, and is 
paid a very high rate, but he is a very moderate producer. 

When was the golden age of American literature? 

Was it when R. H. Dana was able to wring two hundred 
and fifty dollars from the thrifty Harpers for the copy- 
right of “ Two Years Before the Mast”? That was all the 
money he ever got out of one of the best and most popular 
books of the century. Was it in 1843, when, as Mr. San- 
born lately recalled, Mrs. Hawthorne complained that her 
husband got only twenty dollars for an article, however 
long, from Editor O’Sullivan’s Democratic Review? Emer- 
son, Thoreau and Channing were also contributors to that 
review, and may have got less. 

Mr. Holt ought to inculcate a higher consecration for 
writers, including celibacy. They ought to write for the 
sake of writing, and to give pleasure and do good, and they 
should be thankful to have their pieces published on such 
terms as may not involve publishers in any stricter degree 
of consecration than is suitable. 

That seems to be about what Mr. Holt would like. One 
may respectfully suggest that the golden age of American 
literature, as he sees it, was the age when the book pub- 
lishers, rather than the writers, were able to wear clothes, 
live in houses, get married, and even raise families. What 
drove out that glad period was not the intrusion of writers’ 
names into print, but the discovery that periodicals could 
carry advertising to better advantage than books. In the 
period of literary debasement in which we now live vastly 
more writers make fairly good livings than ever before in 
the history of mankind. Some of them even get rich. It 
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MR. JOSEPHUS PAX DID NOT BELIEVE IN PREPAREDNESS UNTIL HE WAS APPOINTED 
A MEMBER OF THE GOVERNOR’S STAFF 


has all come along with free education, 
the immense multiplication of readers, 
and the rise of advertising. This habit 
of letting writers sign their names is 
only an incident of the change. The 
important factor is the advertiser. The 
writer is the bait ised to catch him and 
can get his price as bait. He is better 


bait and worth more when he signs his 
name. 

It is a question whether writers 
should be bought for the sake of peri- 
odicals, or periodicals for the sake of 
writers. The existing system favors 
the latter method. It is not a perfect 
system. The possibility of gain develops 
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acquisitiveness in all kinds of men, and 
it is not without its effect even on 
writers. But all writers are not wholly 
commercialized, and a first class pub- 
lisher or editor who has literary and 
ethical standards can still buy better 
writers, and buy them cheaper, than 
one whose controlling aim is money. 
E. S. Martin, 


S. A. A. S. 


HE Society for the Aggravation of 

American Sentimentality will hold 
its next meeting at the first oppor- 
tunity. Several topics will be discussed. 
Speeches will be made on the useless- 
ness of war, the high moral tone of 
America’s inactivity, and the righteous- 
ness of being unwilling to prepare for 
what is likely to happen. After the 
speeches are made some beautiful reso- 
lutions will be passed. In case of a 
disagreement in regard to something or 
other thé Society will adjourn as usual. 


Starters 
HE Russian Emperor having set the 
fashion in changing the name of 
his capital, it has naturally been sug- 
gested that we avail ourselves of this 
opportunity and introduce some modern 
municipal nomenclatural improvements. 
As a fair start we might change: 
New York to Movitis. 
Philadelphia to Pedigree Centre. 
3oston to Cerebreton. 
Chicago to St. Bacon. 


Washington to Scandalavia. 


Questions That Ought To 
Be Answered 


HAT state in the Union has the 

greatest number of child laborers, 

and the greatest laxity in its laws con- 
cerning them? 

What daily newspaper is there pub- 
lished within the United States that has 
refused to be influenced in any degree 
by its advertisers? 

Who is the distinguished clergyman, 
who, when asked to write for a certain 
yellow journal, refused to do so on the 
ground that it would demean him in the 
eyes of his constituency ? 

What great American has accumulated 


? 


a reputation for executive inability! 
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“Poor in Spirit” 
i PETER put his back against the pearly gates and 
shook his head defiantly at the important Soul with 
the long nose. 

“Sorry,” he said firmly, “but you can’t come in.” 

The Soul smiled without the slightest evidence of 
rancor. 

“Doubtless you are laboring under some misapprehen- 
sion,” It said, suavely. 

“Not at all. I——” 

“ However, such mistakes are only—er—heavenly, and 
I will not hold it up against you. I am William Randolph 
Hearst.” 

“T know it.” 

“Vou know it?” 

“yes,” 

The long-nosed Soul drew Itself up with great dignity. 

“Do you mean to tell me, Peter, that you won’t open 
those gates—knowing who and what I am?” 

“ Just that.” 

The Soul smiled sweetly. Turning to a celestial valet 
who had, like a well-trained servant, followed his master 
to the foyers of Heaven, It said: “ Send a wireless to Bris- 
bane, James. Tell him to start a campaign against the 
present celestial Administration. Tell him to hire a pri- 
vate detective agency to look up St. Peter’s past record. 
If there aren’t any incriminating facts, he can fake some- 
thing. Tell him to write one of those editorial screeches 
on the back page, demanding an investigation of the Soul 
Trust. That’s a good phrase— Soul Trust’! Tell him to 
play it up.” 

“ Anything else, sir?” 

“Yes. Tell him to hurry three or four of his best men 
up here at once. Provide them with the usual allowance 
of dynamite. I want them to get in and show this place 
up; discover some compromising letters—or something.” 

“Ves, sit.” 

“Wire him to run a series of cartoons, showing St. 
Peter surreptitiously dining with the Devil. Have him 
start a few rumors of bribery—say, five hundred dollars 
per halo.” 

“Very well, sir.” 

“ And—James!” 

Ye, sa?” 

“You might get Dr. Parkhurst on the wire and teli him 
to grind out a column or so on the increasing inefficiency 
of Saints as a guide to Heaven. Parkhurst ought to do 
himself proud on that.” 

“Te that all, sir?” 

“Yes, I think so. Mark it ‘rush’ and 

“Wait a moment,” cried St. Peter, a bit wildly. “You 
can come in.” 

The Soul with the long nose frowned haughtily. For 
about two aeons It stood, tapping a cloud with Its foot 
and deliberating within Itself. 

“Very well,” It said, finally, in cold, calm tones. “ Never 
mind the wire, James.” 

The gates swung open. The Soul of William Randolph 


” 








‘Eire 


Hearst stepped forward, but paused on the threshold. 
Turning to the chastened St. Peter, It said, with a note in 
Its voice of mingled pride and regret: 

“T have gained my end and thus am satisfied to let the 
matter drop. But I want you to realize that by acquiescing 
in my demands you have deprived earth of a masterpiece 
of Higher Journalism! ” 





Co propagandism knows no law. 








“ CRAFT MUST HAVE CLOTHES, BUT TRUTH LOVES TO GO NAKED” 





Professional Murder 
“The amount of professional murder that is going 
on all the time, under the guise of scientific medical 
treatment, would cause a repudiation of the medical 
profession if it were possible to present the truth 
to the lay mind and to have the truth, and nothing but 
the truth, accepted.” 
—Dr. J. H. Tilden, in “ A Stuffed Club.” 
But of course, the doctors will have an emphatic and 
crushing answer to this charge. They will say that 
Dr. Tilden is not reputable. Only those doctors are repu- 
table who do what they are told by orthodox professors at 
orthodox medical colleges. What anyone may find out 
elsewhere isn’t true, or, if true, it should be suppressed. 
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‘‘ While there is Life there’s Hope’’ 
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UR military 
education 
Jags. Perhaps we 
shall get it 
by having 
the British 
and the Ger- 
mans_ pitch 
onto us both at once and fight some 
object lessons on our soil. If they will 
consent, while here, to fight one another 
exclusively and not any of us, it 
would be very instructive to our peo- 
ple. An engagement might be arranged 
in the Yale Bowl or some other large 
place with seats where it would be 
convenient for us to witness it. We 
seem, just now, to be on rather dispu- 
tatious terms with both of these mil- 
itarish peoples, and yet we are doing 
nothing to stand either of them off. 
Perhaps our best chance to get off with 
least hurt is to have them develop ri- 
valry in subduing us. With Canada so 
handy and so militant, the Germans 
would have a serious foe to reckon 
with from the start. 

It seems to be hard for Congress to 
take our military situation seriously. 
It takes imagination to visualize our 
need of a trained defensive force, and 
Congress has been called upon to see it 
all at once. If it is slow about it we 
should remember that it took Mr. Wil- 
son a year and a half to see it. He 
finally got a revelation on the subject, 
and in due time probably Congress 
will get one. It is asked to accept an 
entirely novel idea and to put it 
through at very great expense, and to 
help itself to nothing out of it. Natur- 
ally it balks and wants to contrive some- 
thing resembling something it is more 
used to, and that will keep more power 


of promotion and disbursement in more 
familiar hands. 

Well, Congress has the cards and it 
is the turn of Congress to play and it is 
our turn to wait. Mr. Garrison’s diffi- 
culty was not so much with the Presi- 
dent as with Congress. Mr. Wilson 
was favorable to his plan of the Con- 
tinental army, but there were not Dem- 
ocrats enough in Congress who were 
willing to put it through. Mr. Garrison 
would not wait. He resigned. Mr. 
Wilson has got to wait. He cannot re- 
sign. It would do no good. But ata 
pinch he can split his party, and call 
upon Congressmen of all parties to put 
through such a measure as he can ap- 
prove. He cannot well do that until 
he sees what kind of an army bill 
the Democratic majority can hatch out, 
and makes up his mind whether it will 
do. It ought not to take long to dis- 
cover that. 

Mr. Garrison was an excellent Sec- 
retary of War, and it is sad to lose him. 
He has some sporting blood in ‘him, 
and there is a feeling that there was 
none too much in the Cabinet even with 
him in it. 











HE trouble with the militia system 

of military preparation which the 
Democratic majority in Congress seems 
to favor is that, so far as yet developed, 
it knocks the belly out of bellicosity, 
and leaves in the cost. As threatened, 
it would be as expensive as real prep- 
aration and would not be efficient. The 


Continental army would probably 
knock our present State militia on the 
head, and the States would have to set 
up constabularies for their police work. 
That would, no doubt, be very unac- 
ceptable to labor. The Socialists would 
oppose it, and there would be many 
wild words about it from the usual 
sources of vociferation. 

It must be confessed that the oppo- 
sition to the Continental system is 
strong. The compulsory service peo- 
ple think nothing of it except as a first 
step to something more effectual; the 
pacifists oppose it; the national guard 
sees its finish in it; State politicians are 
prone to look coldly on it; and it may 
be that Mr. Garrison got out because 
he concluded that his best plan that he 
had worked hard over hadn’t a chance 
of going through. 

Now we ought to make a real bluff 
with something. If Congress fails us, 
can the States do anything? The States 
have the power to summon as many 
militiamen as they will and arm and 
train them as fully as they think fit. 
The States that are thought to be most 
in peril from an invasion from Europe 
are Virginia, Maryland, Delaware, 
Pennsylvania, New Jersey, New York, 
Connecticut, Rhode Island, Massachu- 
setts and Maine. Three of these States 
have a population exceeding twenty- 
one millions. They are very rich and 
can afford to pay insurance. Half 
the cost, and probably more than half, 
of anything that Congress does for the 
protection of the country is likely to 
come out of these States. Ii they 
believed they were in danger and the 
westerners and southerners in Con- 
gress seemed apathetic about it, there 
would be no constitutional obstacle that 
we know of to prevent them “from sit- 
ting up and taking measures to help 
themselves. Every one of these States 
can be a Switzerland if it chooses. The 
three of them would cut up into six 
Switzerlands, yielding between them, 
on the Swiss basis of computation, an 
army of a million and a half. 

Of course, before these States would 
undertake any such duty and disci- 
pline, an enormous inertia would 
have to be overcome. So in Con- 
gress there is a huge inertia to over- 
come. It is probably easier to 
overcome the inertia of Congress than 
of the States, but if Congress balks, 
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Gen. Washington: No, stn! I'VE UNDERTAKEN TO SIT IN ALL THE CHAIRS, 
WRITE AT ALL THE DESKS, EAT AT ALL THE TABLES, AND SLEEP IN ALL THE BEDS 
IN THE COLONIES, BUT I’M NOT GOING TO RIDE IN ALL THE MOTOR CARS! 


the imperilled states are not necessari- 
ly helpless. If our national govern- 
ment does not protect us we cannot 
turn it out without a revolution, but, 
as States, we could do much to protect 
ourselves without any revolution at all. 
New York alone, on the Swiss basis, 
would have always on hand 750,000 
trained soldiers. They would not be an 
army, but they would go a long ways 
towards making an army. 





OTHING like this is going to hap- 
pen without a considerable devel- 
opment of pep. Peparation is the true 


way to spell it. If one leading state 
should suddenly come to feel all over 
as President Wilson feels about the 
need of backing for our talk, and put 


itself in a condition of responsibility, 
that might do the trick for the whole 
country. A little faithful fire that 
should begin to burn the stick, would 
set the sequence going that would get 
the Congressional pig over the stile. 
A leading state or two that would set 
a fashion of real preparation with the 
powers it had, would start a movement 
that would bring light to Congress in 
short order. Wyoming or Nevada 
might be content to have the insurance 
of the United States undertaken by 
Delaware, Connecticut and New York, 
but Illinois hardly would. California 
would take some thought on its own ac- 
count. Texas also has a frontier. Any 
leading state that can be roused to its 
exposed condition and sufficiently uni- 
fied and energized to make the neces- 
sary sacrifices to protect itself, can 
build a back-fire that will soon reach 
Congress. If Congress will not do 
enough, it is not forbidden to try 
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what may be done at Albany, or Har- 
risburg, or Hartford, or Boston. 
Somewhere in the country there should 
be leadership enough still left to find 
a path out of a quagmire. But if no 
state can be spurred into a condition 
of active responsibility for its own 
safety, then, perhaps, the Democratic 
leadership in Congress truly repre- 
sents the nation. 








NE can buy at the bookstore a 

pamphlet in red covers in which 
it is calculated from Old Testament 
prophecies how the war is coming out, 
and it brings it out very well. But it 
leans to the opinion that the world is 
coming to an end very soon after- 
wards. 

That would save an immense deal of 
trouble, but it is a thing, often ex- 
pected before now, that no prudent 
speculator ever bets money on. Always 
bet against it. Then if you lose, it’s 
no matter. Even Congress must not 
bet that the world is coming to an end, 
or that the habits of mankind, as ex- 
hibited in recorded history, are going 
to change very much. 

What one reads in the papers about 
the distribution of funds attending the 
adoption of the new subway system in 
New York tastes very like old times 
and old habits and Wordsworth’s “good 
old way.” The World, which has, per- 
haps, a prejudice against unusual quan- 
tities of money being bagged except by 
a newspaper, insists that we have been 
stolen up again about fifty millions’ 
worth. 

If anybody has had the misfortune 
to be overpaid for services connected 
with the extension of the subways, it 
is too bad, and they must be sorry, 
particularly if the World knows about 
it. But really serious-minded people 
can give no more than a subdivided 
attention to such a matter in times so 
abysmally distressful as these. We 
shall have to leave it for the moment 
to the World and the police, and go 
back to it a little later when the facts 
are clearer and the explanations have 
been made and digested. 








The G. O. P.: ‘HE LOVES ME, HE LOVES ME NOT— 
HE LOVES ME’ 


Brandeis a Touchstone 


OR the Wall Street Journal the ap- 
pointment of Brandeis is the last 
straw.. It writes up “Mene, mene, 
tekel upharsin,” quotes “ worse than a 
crime, a blunder,” puts dust on its head 
and dismisses the President from fur- 
ther notice. 

That is all evidence of the intensity 
of the Journal’s bad opinion of Mr. 
Brandeis. It should consider that a 
bad appointment that is bad enough is 
sometimes worth while for the light it 
throws on the appointing intelligence. 
There is nothing we want more just 
now than a conclusive estimate of Mr. 


‘Etre’ 


meals. 


Don’t worry. 


All in a Day’s Work 


HE famous writer for the Belt Line series of yellow 
journals and author of magazine stories and popular 
lectures, whose name was a household word, sat him 
down in response to a passionate demand from four 
million readers and wrote the following: 


My Rules for Long Life 


I am seventy-five years of age and have married and 
successfully gotten rid of four wives, and never have had a 
day’s illness. Anyone can do as I have done by observing 
the following rules: 

Eat plenty of bananas. 

Drink plenty of pure distilled bottled water between 


Wear linen underwear. 
Rub the body dry with horsehair mitts twice a day. 
Breathe deeply through any good breathing tube. 


Then, having sent a bill for advertising to the Banana 
Trust, the Bottle Trust, the Linen Underwear Trust, the 
Horsehair Mitt Trust, the Breathing Tube Trust and the 
Don’t Worry Publishing Company, he went out to take a 
much-needed auto ride. 


Reciprocity 


“W* mustn’t do anything to hurt business.” 
“Perhaps not, but what I’d like to know is when 
business is going to stop doing things to hurt us.” 


HE German Emperor recently declared that Count Zep- 
pelin was one of the greatest geniuses the world had 
ever known. The German standard of genius has appar- 
ently changed from the purely intellectual atmos- 


phere of Goethe and Kant to the capacity of ter- 


Oo er “s 


Wilson. We want to know how much 
there is of him; also what he is and 
what he is not; also who is for him 
and who against him. If this Bran- 
deis appointment reveals Mr. Wilson 
either for better or worse it is worth 
while on that account alone. If it only 
shows up Wall Street and its Journal 
it is of some value. 

Apparently, however, Mr. Wilson 
and the Journal do not see the same 
man in Mr. Brandeis. If they agreed 
in defining him, and then one liked 
and the other loathed him we should 
know more about all the parties in this 
matter. 





rorizing mankind in general and killing women 
and children in particular. 


We Know the Breed 

EPRESENTATIVE CLARK of 

Florida has successfully intro- 

duced himself to the United States. 

It was he who said last month in the 
House in a debate on preparedness: 

I am in favor of reasonable pre- 
paredness, but if this means that we 
must stop work on public buildings 
and other internal improvements I 
am against preparedness tooth and 
nail. 

For the old flag, and an appropria- 
tion! Mr. Clark has not only made 
himself known to all of us, but we all 
know his family. 














America 


OTHER of outstretched arms and generous breast, 
Let never welcomed wanderers strike at thee! 
Who seek from far thy Canaan of the West, 
May they henceforth as thine own children be! 


Not one hast thou compelled ; unurged they came 
To where the altar fires of Freedom shine. 
Let them remember how to feed that flame. 
Men smiled at death and poured their blood as wine. 


Ours that best heritage, dear native land 

Of Liberty, wrung from the tyrant’s sway. 
Oh, may there be no Judas in our band 

To kiss and kill, to barter and betray! 


But sons and foster-sons alike stand fast 
To guard our Mother from an Old World chain, 
And hurl the stout defiance of the Past, 
“Freemen we are! Freemen we shall remain! ” 
Eleanor Duncan Wood. 
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An Apparently Simple Scheme 


“TT’HE United States of Europe” 

has been suggested as a solution 
of war. That Europe and this coun- 
try are relatively the same size, and 
that the diversities of races in Europe 
are not much greater than we have 
here, seem to simplify the problem. 
Switzerland, or an appropriate section 
of it, could perform the same func- 
tions as our District of Columbia. 
Kaiser William would then be Gov- 
ernor William of Prussia. President 
Poincaré would be Governor of 
France. There would be a European 
Congress and Senate, elected by the 
various peoples, and when the repre- 
sentatives of divers nationalities were 
at odds with each other on the floor, 
their differences could be regulated by 
parliamentary law or by the master- 
at-arms. The standard of industries 
would then be a matter of local abili- 
ties. There would be no tariffs except 
interstate. 

This idea would then, no doubt, be 
capable of extension. If it proved 
good for Europe, it would prove good 
for the rest of the world. Men now 
come as far as from the Philippines 
to be represented in the Congress of 
the United States. The whole world 
indeed is more closely knit than the 
Roman Empire was in its palmiest 
days. Wireless telegraphy, aeroplanes 
and electric transportation systems are 
bringing all the peoples of the earth 
together. It is only a question of time 
when the Slavs of Russia will be re- 
garded with no more hostility by the 
Teuton than the inhabitants of The 
Bronx are by the inhabitants of 
Hoboken. To bring about this condi- 
tion it would only be necessary to de- 
velop a world sense of humor. If 
one country wanted to mobilize it could 
be treated as a joke. 

By the time all this happens we 
shall undoubtedly perfect our own sys- 
tem by a simple ballot, the elimination 
of the trusts, the purification of the 
judiciary, and the invention of a 
proper exhaust for the hitherto un- 
regulated emotions of woman. These 
improvements can then be incorporated 
in the general scheme. 

Before this desirable millennium is 
reached, however, it will no doubt be 
necessary to have a few more wars. 





THE CAMP FOLLOWER 


Unless, possibly, another simple ex- 
pedient is adopted, namely, to destroy 
at once all the armaments and ammu- 
nition in the world and make it a cap- 
ital offense for anyone to make any 
more. Would Krupp be a good one 


to begin on? 
S Thomas L. Masson. 


The Donkey’s Dream of Disarma- 


ment 
A Modern Fable 


Donkey, grazing in a Field, came 

to a Pond, on the other side of 
which he beheld a Lion, a Bear, a Wild 
Boar and several other Fierce Animals 
engaged in Mortal Combat. 

While placidly gazing at this Scene of 
Carnage, he was accosted by a Raven. 

“Good neighbor,” quoth the Bird of 
Evil Portent, “how can you view 
yonder Conflict so tranquilly when any 
moment those Wild Beasts may cease 
their Strife and cross your narrow 
Pond to devour you?” 

“Oh!” replied the Long Eared One, 
“my Defense lies in Disarmament. 
Peace rests on Friendship and Good 
Will, and the only Sure Way to live in 
Peace with your Neighbors is to be Total- 
ly Incapable of defending yourself.” 

So saying, the Didactic Donkey de- 
liberately bit off the head of a Poppy 
and lay calmly down to sleep. 


Speed 
blow STRANGER: Why are you 
driving the car so fast? 

THE AMERICAN: To get to the ferry. 

(Later at the ferry.) 

THE AMERICAN: We have twenty 
minutes to spare. 

THE STRANGER: I knew it. In this 
country you will race the car, burn up 
gasoline, imperil lives, run the chance 
of being arrested, and kill a chicken 
to gain twenty minutes for which you 
have no use when you get them. 


Unstable 


The president has already wrung 
from Germany, the strongest and 
proudest military power in the world, 
a renunciation of its asserted right 
to attack liners without warning or 
giving the noncombatants thereon a 
chance to escape. 


—Springfield Republican. 
Quan: and a fine job. Except that 


German renunciations don’t seem 
to be waterproof. 


Previous 
re his picture the Independent 
puts “Mr. Justice Brandeis,” but 
it is not true until the Senate confirms 
him. 
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“AW, JIMMY !—Go ON!—BE A GERMAN!” 


Above the Stomach 
oF  arivles the stomach,” says H. O. Taylor in the 


Atlantic, “this nation scarcely exists as a nation.” 

That is to say that though inert in so many particulars 
since the war began, it can still digest and still run away. 

Brother Taylor thinks these activities are insufficient. 
He even thinks our country’s predicament is pathetic. 

Take courage, Citizen Taylor! The stomach cannot long 
be comfortable without the cooperation of the brains and 
the mouth. Our official brains and mouth, you may notice, 
became active just about the time your above observation 
got into print. 


A Universal Occupation 


AS the quest for misinformation ever been so keen as 

it is at the present time? One reason for this is that 

there is more misinformation. The other reason is that 
there are more people looking for it. 

There was a time when you could be misinformed only 


occasionally. You had to wait for a polished liar to come 
along on horseback. The mails were few. Printing presses 
were rare. You could go, maybe, for a week without learn- 
ing anything that was not so. 

Now you can be misinformed at any hour of the day and 
night. Misinformation is delivered to you at any address. 
Within a hundred miles of New York it is mostly free. 
Beyond that the rate is nominal. Nothing exceeds like 
misinformation. 


Time Is Money 


The Wisconsin Medical Society says it would take 
from four to six months to make the tests required 
by the eugenic marriage law, and the doctors decline 


to do the work for three dollars. 
—Philadelphia Record, 


HY should they, when the price of vaccination runs 
all the way from twenty-five cents to three dollars, 
and you can do it in half a minute? 









































“AMERICANS ALL” 





N the market there is a 
widely advertised brand of 
coffee whose especial claim to 
notice is that the coffee has been 
taken out of it. The latest 
“Macbeth” seems to enjoy the 
same distinction. It is Shake- 
speare minus the Shakespeare so 
far as the majesty, poetry and inspiration to acting of the 
lines are concerned. Without these qualities “ Macbeth” might 
quite as well be Bacon’s, Pinero’s or Weber and Fields’s, no 
matter how impressive its scenic setting or elaborate its musi- 
cal interludes. This is not siding with the reactionary high- 
brows who want their Shakespeare in primitive staging and 
candle lighting. Nothing the modern stage can do is too good 
or too realistic as a background for our greatest literature, but 
its employment is in vain if the actors and interpreters can 
not lift their art to match its surroundings. 

There is nothing to cavil at on the material side of Mr. 
Hackett’s production of the tragedy. He has evidently given 
Mr. Urban and his associates an unlimited order, with the 
result that the play probably never had a more imposing set- 
ting in the way of solidity and perspective, nor one in which 
the general lighting and color effects were so characteristic 
and at the same time so agreeable to the eye. In some scenes 
the spot-light was used theatrically, inharmoniously and, un- 
fortunately, to emphasize bad acting. 





It is only fair to Mr. Hackett to presume that his ambi- 
tion extended to the performance of the play as well as to its 
setting. The failure to realize that ambition shows again the 
poverty of our stage in Shakespearean actors. Certainly the 
members of the cast did not deliver the meanings of their lines, 
and in many cases were not able to make even the words 
reach the audience. When Miss Allen’s lines were not incom- 
prehensible in the raucous throating of emotion, she sang 
them and cooed them in a way to rob them of their meaning. 
Mr. Hackett’s Macbeth, though picturesque and realistic, 
seemed to be modernized out of its impressiveness. Macbeth 
can not be made conversational nor conventional. He can not 
be popularized, and was better pictured by the older tragedians 
whose methods we laugh at, but who were wise enough not to 
try to measure him by familiar standards. 

The problem of Shakespeare in America seems to resolve 
itself into a circle. The public does not care for Shakespeare 
badly acted, even in spectacular mounting. Without Shake- 
spearean productions there can Le no Shakespearean actors, 
and without Shakespearean actors there can be no Shakespear- 
ean productions. From recent experiences it looks as though 
America would soon have neither, unless we import them from 
England, Germany or Russia. 


URLESQUES of characters 
and scenes in this season’s 
plays make up a large percent- 
age of “The Cohan Revue, 
1916.” The remaincer is girl- 
and-music entertainment of a 
much better sort than usual. 
In the latter field Mr. George 
M. Cohan has a way of giving 
a spirit and air of novelty to 
what is a much overworked 
industry. In the present case he even succeeds in making the 
chorus-men supply amusement instead of being merely an un- 








pleasant background. This accomplishment is 
a distinctly new idea and, considering the usual 
material to be dealt with, raises Mr. Cohan al- 
most into the genius class. 

The burlesquing is mighty well conceived and 
well executed. The process is by no means a 
novelty on Broadway, and the outcome is usu- 
ally a stupid mix-up without right to the title it 
assumes. Mr. Cohan seems to have caught the 
French capacity for making these reminiscences 
really recall their sources and carry cleverness 
of their own. This is particularly true in the 
burlesque of “ The Great Lover,” in which he 
is helped by Mr. Winninger, with a remarkable 
imitation of Mr. Ditrichstein, and in a rag-time 
version of the court-room scene from “Com- 
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Astor.—“Cohan’s Revue 1916.” See above. 


_Bandbox.—The Washington Square Players in a 

bill of four playlets. Interesting and novel presen- 
tations of new material by a semi-professional co- 
operative organization. 


Belasco.—“ The Boomerang,” by Messrs. Winchell 
Smith and Victor Mapes. Some of the humorous 
aspects of the practice of medicine featured in a 
clever and well-staged comedy. 


Booth.—“ The Fear Market,” by Princess Pierre 
Troubetskoy (Amélie Rives). Interesting and well- 
acted drama of blackmail founded on incidents 
familiar to the New York public. 

Candler.—* The House of Glass,” by Max Marcin. 
An unusual demonstration of police memory for 
criminals in the form of absorbing and well-pre- 
sented drama. 


Casino.—“ The Blue Paradise.” Viennese comic 
operetta, diverting and unusually tuneful. 


Century.—Closed. 

Comedy.—“ Hobson’s Choice,” by Harold Brig- 
house. Extremely laughable and well-acted comedy 
of Lancashire life in a small suburban town. 


Cort.—* Any House,” by Messrs. Owen Davis 
and Robert H. Davis. Notice later. 

Criterion.—“ Macbeth,” with Mr. James K. Hackett 
and Viola Allen. See above. 

Eltinge.—“ Fair and Warmer,” by Mr. Avery Hop- 
wood. Farce of the meriiest sort, demonstrating the 
dangers of dealing with unfamiliar drinks. 

Empire.—Maude Adams ‘in “ The Little Minister.” 
Barrie’s delightful Scotch comedy as well acted as 
ever and losing none of its charm with age. 


Forty-fourth Street.— Katinka.” Agreeable music 
and a conventional book making a comic operetta 
of the usual sort. 


Forty-eighth Street.—* Just a Woman,” by Mr. 
Eugene Walter. The domestic triangle in its rela- 
tion to the sudden acquisition of wealth. Strong 
Situations in a story of the day. 


Fulton.—Mr. Brandon Tynan’s play, “ The Melody 
of Youth,” with the author as star. Notice later. 


Gaiety.—Mrs. Fiske in ‘‘Erstwhile Susan,” by 
Marian de Forest. The star in a new setting of 
life among the Pennsylvania Dutch. Rather eccen- 
tric but amusing and well-staged comedy. 

Garden. — Hauptmann’s “The Weavers.” Good 
staging of episodes in German labor troubles more 
than half a century ago. 

Globe.—“ Stop! Look! Listen!” Girl-and-music 
show with Gaby Deslys at the head of the cast. 
Good entertainment of its kind. 


Harris.—“ Hit-the-Trail Holliday,” by Mr. George 
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mon Clay.” He even burlesques the vulgarities 
of his own unregenerate days by having them 
imitated by a dwarf costumed in imitation of 
himself. In addition to providing new and 
catchy music and brilliant settings, he has as- 
sembled an excellent company and has the 
ability to bring out the best that is in them. 
Most prominent are Valli Valli, Elizabeth Mur- 
ray, Richard Carle, Harry Bulger, Percy Ames 
and a Miss Juliet, who does imitations, some 
wonderfully good and some not. 

This review will amuse not only the tired 
business man but even the tired professional 
man and women who have a sense of humor. 
It confirms to Mr. Cohan the title of the Shake- 
speare of the new Tenderloin. Metcalfe. 


Prohibition and revivalism 


M. Cohan and others. 
for revenue satirized in amusing and well-acted farci- 
cal comedy. 

Hippodrome.—“ Hip-Hip-Hooray.” Spectacle, bal- 
let, vaudeville features and ice carnival elaborately 
presented on a big scale. 


Hudson.—“ The Cinderella Man,” by Mr. Edward 


Childs Carpenter. Clean, sentimental and romantic 
little play, very pleasantly performed. 

Knickerbocker.—Moving-picture plays with well- 
known legitimate actors in the leading parts. 

Longacre.—‘* The Great Lover,” by Mr. and Mrs. 
Hatton and Leo Ditrichstein. The life story of a 
grand-opera singer, with dramatic episodes on and 
off the stage. Very well done and interesting 
throughout. 

Lyceum.—“‘ Our Mrs. McChesney.” Ethel Barry- 
more and a good company in stage version of the 
Edna Ferber stories of the lady drummer in the 
petticoat line. 

Lyric.—* Abe and Mawruss,” by Montague Glass 
and R. C. Megrue. The Jewish cloak-and-suit trade 
made laughable in a second edition of the adven- 
tures of Messrs. Potash and Perlmutter. 

Manhattan.—Resurrection of that celebrated rac- 
ing melodrama, “In Old Kentucky.” 

Maxine Elliott’s—Mr. Robert Hilliard in “ The 
Pride of Race,” by Mr. Michael L. Landman. Strong 
drama with miscegenation as its theme. Absorbing 
in interest and well done. 

Playhouse.—“ The Earth,” by Mr. James Bernard 
Fagan, presented by Grace George and her company. 
Notice later. 

Princess.—“ Very Good, Eddie.” The amusing 
farce, “ Over Night,” turned into diverting girl- 
and-music show. 

Punch and Judy.—“ Treasure Island.” Well- 
staged dramatic version of Stevenson’s famous story 
of the quest for pirate treasure. 

Republic.—* Common Clay,” by Mr. Cleves Kin- 
kead. Excellent company in well-played and inter- 
esting drama discussing again the vexed question of 
the double standard in the law of the sexes, 

Shubert.—“ Alone at Last.’”” Comic operetta with 
a more than usually ambitious score by the composer 
of “ The Merry Widow.” 

Thirty-ninth Street.—* The Unchastened Woman,” 
by Mr. Louis Anspacher. Some highly theatrical 
aspects of New York life given a semblance of 
reality by the good acting of a well-chosen company. 

Winter Garden.—“ Robinson Crusoe, Jr.,’’ with 

r. Al. Jolson as the featured comedian. Notice 
later. 

Ziegfeld’s Frolic.—A very up-to-the-minute cabaret 
show with dancing and supping by the audience, be- 
ginning at midnight and continued indefinitely. 
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“IT BEATS ALL THE 
WAY THEY BUILD NOW- 
ADAYS. THEY’VE PUT AN 
APARTMENT HOUSE 
RIGHT ON TOP OF THAT 
BONE I BURIED LAST 
WEEK.” 

















HE Athenians of his time, according to St. Paul, and we 
Americans of to-day, according to ourselves, are con- 


stantly on the qui vive for some new thing. Even a book- 
worm runs up against this national quest. My old friends, 
Tom, Dick and Harry, and those charming ladies, Mrs. Jones, 
Miss Smith and Auntie Robinson, are constantly asking “ Is 
there anything new?” And the fact that there almost always 
isn’t is accredited to one for mole-ishness. It is, therefore, 
with joy and chortling that one calls attention to an actual 
novelty in novels, a story called “1 Pose” by Stella Benson 
(Macmillan, $1.25). 


HE story of “I Pose” takes us, in what proves to be vastly 
entertaining company, from England to Jamaica and 
back again by sea. On the way it introduces us to a number 
of really very ordinary and quite typical voyagers. But these 
—because the author presents them to us, not as we would 
have seen them had we been present, but as they saw them- 
selves and as they sought to appear—are converted into the 
diverting characters of a most pungent comedy. In short, 
the tale—modern to its very finger tips—discards description 
and despises analysis and plays itself brilliantly before us in 
terms of dramatized psychology. The author, by the way, is 
a young English girl almost as new herself as the new century. 


UNGENCY of quite a different order is to be found in 

Van Wyck Brooks's brochure, “ America’s Coming-of-Age ’ 
(Huebsch, $1.00). Mr. Brooks-——-who is one of the two or 
three young American writers who, as critics in the larger 
meaning of that maltreated term, give promise of a three 
dimensional intellectual grasp and a genuinely constructive 
ability—here traces the new-world history of two spiritual 
strains that he presents to us as responsible for America both 
as she has been and as she is. The book is a decidedly original 
piece of work; contains much just and brilliantly handled 
criticism; and acts, as a whole, as an intellectual counter- 
irritant to national self-complacency. 


’ 


ORACE ANNESLEY VACHELL, in “ Spragge’s Can- 
yon” (Doran, $1.25), falls so decidedly below his re- 
cently habitual achievement in successfully fusing racy studies 
of character into excellent tales of apparently natural growth 
that this newly published story—interesting but obviously 
plot-ridden—might easily be a hold-over from his earlier and 
less able work. It is, however, still well above the average 
light novel of adventure both in quality and readability. The 
showing up of the artificial city girl’s inferiority to her more 
natural and primitive country sister by contriving a rivalry 
between the two types under wilderness conditions is the 
theme of the story, which is given a picturesque California 
setting. 


‘E2Ere” 


OUR of those semi-sea tales, those sublimatedly amphibious 
stories, that Joseph Conrad spins, with such delicate 
interweavings of ironic philosophy and of fatalistic implica- 
tions, from the raw material of rough sailors’ yarns, are con- 
tained in his new volume “ Within the Tides” (Doubleday, 
Page, $1.35). In each of them the virtuosity of the telling 
casts a spell over the appreciative reader. And by each there 
is left in one’s consciousness a faint, clinging, residual sense 
of double meaning in the surface values of life—a sense of 
our helpless, casual, irrelevant involvement in the vast aloof- 
ness of Fate’s machine. 


IPLING’S little booklet, “The Fringes of the Fleet” 
(Doubleday, Page, 50 cents), is at once one of the least 
definite and one of the most defining pieces of war corres- 
pondence brought out by the war. It tells us no fact that 
the most hair-splitting censorship could put an obliterating 
finger on. Yet it magically turns our imaginations, like spot- 
lights, here and there among the hidden and swarming ac- 
tivities of the auxiliaries, the submarines, the patrols, and all 
the heterogeneous mine-sweepers and makeshifts of the mos- 
quito fleet. But, alas, it also shows that its author sees no 
further into the brick wall of partisanship than any other 

blind man. 

J. B. Kerfoot. 


Bal the investigation of the navy proceed; but it is 
really too bad our Republican friends didn’t find out 
how bad it was at the time they were building it. 





“ AVOID ENTANGLING ALLIANCES ” 














Early New Yorker (punished for gambling, has a vision of the future): JUST MY LUCK, 
I WAS BORN TOO SOON 


Differences and Indifferences 


“"T*HERE is no difference in results,” says the New York 

Tribune, discussing a government-owned merchant 
marine, “between taking money out of the treasury to 
aid private shipping ventures and running governnient 
vessels at a loss and then charging the deficit to the 
taxpayers.” 

Therefore. inasmuch as there is no difference, it is 
better, the Tribune thinks, to stick to the good old pluto- 
cratic “theory of government aid, not government mo- 
nopoly.” 

That is to say, having no choice in the matter, the 
Tribune prefers subsidies to self-help, believing it to be 
much better for all of us to help some of us than for all 
of us to help all of us. 


Oe many German-Americans spoil the melting-pot. DER CHELLYFISH 
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PUZZLE 
FIND THE UNITED STATES ARMY 


Life’s Short Story Contest 


In this issue is printed the last story of the contest, which closed on 
October 4th, 1915. It will probably be several weeks before the judges 
can arrive at their decision. But our friends may be sure that the award 
of the prizes and the announcement of the prise winners will be made 
at the earliest possible date. 


cS steam tramp competition. She lay in the 

Solitaire Bill roads at Kingston, Jamaica, having dis- 

By Arthur Felix McEachern charged a cargo of dry fish from Boston, 
APTAIN “BILLY” MacDONALD- and was all ready to clear for Liverpool 
was one of those dour Highland 
Scotsmen—deep-water men—exhaling an 
unmistakable. atmosphere of the sea. Past 
middle age, taciturn; yet there was that 
indescribable glimmer in his grey eyes 
betraying a sense of humor. If indica- 
tions pointed to a “spell of weather,” 
Captain “ Billy ” habitually retired to his 





“America for Americans” 
HAT’S IT! 
We got here first; let’s keep the 
others out. 

We have the richest continent; let’s 
hold on to the swag. 

We are protected by oceans; never 
mind the iniquity beyond them. 

Wé are happy and prosperous; let’s 
not worry about others’ misery and 
poverty. 

We are the best half of the world; 
why care how the other half lives? 

America for Americans! 

Whoop-ee! 





with sugar and molasses. War condi- 
tions had boosted freight rates, and the 
“Lizzie” had been paying her owners 
as never before. 

. It was 102 degrees in the shade, and 
at ten o'clock in the forenoon Solitaire 
Bill sat in his cabin at a rickety table, 
apparently oblivious to everything except 
the inevitable solitaire. It was not gen- 
erally known that the captain could inore 
clearly’ map out a course or think of 
foreign subjects to better advantage when 
thus engaged than at any other time, and 
when the Yankee mate came aboard in 
a “bum-boat,” he coughed apologetically 
before disturbing the skipper. 

(Continued on page 367) 





cabin, leaving orders with the mate to 
“call me if it breezes up,” and when | A \ 
the first puff of a squall bellied the sails i it Hj: 
of the “Lizzie MacDonald ”’—named ’ 11) NR Uy 
after his daughter, and second only to 
her in his affections—heeling the bark 
in to her lee scuppers, Captain “ Billy ” 
would hastily leave his game of solitaire 
and bound on deck. One glance at the 
heavens sufficed for his decision. With 
him decision and action were synony- 
mous; and when he bellowed the order, 
“ All hands shorten sail,” every man-Jack . 

jumped to the ratlines, for “Solitaire ° PD Hy ify, 
Bill,” as the captain was known to sea- _ji\!'//\i(/|)) Wy de ( 
faring men from Glasgow to the Horn, iyi Koy 

was an absolute monarch, when at sea. 

For twenty years the bark “ Lizzie 
MacDonald” had freighted hither and 
yon about the Atlantic, and was one of 
the few of her type which had managed 
ta stay in the running against modern 
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“oH! I BEG YOUR PARDON. I MISTOOK YOU FOR A FRIEND OF MINE” 
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To equal this SIX in Power and Size 


you must pay at least one-third more 





No price will buy more in Comfort, Appearance 
SERIES 17 | and Reliability 


S IX This great seven-passenger Series 17 SIX gives more in Power, more 
Fi p8d horse power in Comfort, more in Appearance than is even claimed for any other 


~~ ssenger SIX of the same seating capacity at the price or at one-third more. 
f § And the proof of this statement lies in the detailed comparison that you 


can make, point for point, with any other car sold at the Studebaker 
price or one-third above. 
No other seven-passenger SIX within this price-range gives FIFTY 


horse power. And surely, no one but a professional racer needs more 
than this, 


No other seven-passenger SIX at this price gives the 122-inch wheel- 
base that means assured comfort for every passenger. 











No other car at any price has built into it more basic quality of material, 
more soundness of design, more perfection in every detail. 


“Because it’s a Studebaker’ and because behind it stands the unsur- 
passed manufacturing facilities of one of the largest industrial institu- 
tions of the world, does this wonderful SIX give so much in quality at 
such a remarkable price. 





Read the points of comparison, see the car, then ask yourself what more 
at any price canacar give? What other at such a price gives as much? 


| > | More than 214,000 Studebaker Cars now in use 














| Note These Points of Comparison 
a FIFTY Horse Power—3%-inch x 5-inch motor. 
aha © Stewart Vacuum Feed System with gasoline tank 





at rear. 
122-inch Wheelbase. Room for 7 passengers. 
34 x 4 Goodrich Tires, Safety Treads on rear. 
DIVIDED and adjustable front seats. 
4 ’ Upholstery of finest straight-grain, semi-glazed 
~~ Ne leather. 
New and even more convenient arrangement of 
Ke instruments on dash, with indirect illumination. 
New Design Overlapping Storm-proof Windshield. 
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The Car of the Golden Chassis 





Sentareente eetat Sea $ 845 Ss T U D E B A K. E R Half-Ton Commercial Cars 











Road Panel Delivery Car . . . - . $875 

Landes Remawenger «+ 22° * 4828 South Bend, Ind. Detroit, Mich. Walkerville, Ont. ExpressBody =... . 850 

. ‘Six Cylinder Models Address all Correspondence to Detroit Station and Baggage Wagon. ' . 875 

ouring Car, 7-passenger « . . $1050 C. dian Pri 

Reoden ‘anadian Prices ‘ 

Landa Tee meg eo cee = Four Cylinder Models Six Cylinder Models One-Ton Commercial Trucks 

seaper4 co +++ + + 1600 Touring Car. 7-passenger . « SS Touring Car, 7-passenger . . . $1395 See Rae cote --s ae 
ousine, 7-passenger . , . 2500 Landau-Roadst » 3 passenger . . 1465 London tastes , 3-passenger — Bus. 16-pass. full equipment. . . 1400 

FlO-B. Detroit” ‘B. Walk FO. B. Walkerville F.O. B. Detroit 








SSAUT SCISSORS | AB Not a Native 


am) A New York man took a run not long 


s. C. i AUT NULLUS P , p\ S Ge ago into Connecticut, to a town where 


aaa 
> 


he had lived as a boy. 

On his native heath he accosted a ven- 
erable old chap of some eighty years, who 
; ay TVA Wy) proved to be the very person the Gotham- 

Advice to Mabel ; (/{ Uy) ; Ago rll 
y ite sought to answer certain inquiries 

A London man just back from the ZR, ' ; A Is concerning the place. As the conversa- 
States says that a little girl on the train j Eo . y} tion proceeded the New Yorker said: 
to Pittsburgh was chewing gum. Not cos ae it By “TIT suppose you have always lived 
only that, but she insisted on pulling it : BM oe he ie, 4 around here?” 
out in long strings and letting it fall back gece ll 4 Ne?) Ok “No,” said the old man, “I was born 
into her mouth again. . ke * y i two good miles from here.” 

“ Mabel!” said her mother in a horri- We ‘ ae | —Harper’s Magazine. 
fied whisper. “ Mabel, don’t do that. ‘ } \ ' 

Chew your gum like a little lady.” . * iL 
—Laendon Obinion. se 4 ‘ : EE. Everything But 
mY A ee 1g “Tf a man has the price he can get 
- —F ff | J 2 anything he wants and the way he wants 

Cappie (to golfer, who has been lifting ; J == I = tg 
the turf all the way round the course): WH — — $y i = “Don’t know about that. There’s the 
You'll be a stranger in these parts, I sup- Zio 3 medium soft boiled egg.” 
pose? Zé = AA AS | 2 —Browning’s Magazine. 

GoLtrer: Well, not exactly a stranger. Lh oes s : 

I was born here, and all my folks are ‘a yy ZK 


buried hereabouts. CG eee * Lavy or THE House: Say, Dinah, did 
Cappre (as the golfer lifts another piece - jadi _ you clean the fish? 

of turf with his driver): 1 doot you'll no DinaH: Law, no, missus! Why should 

get deep enough with your driver; you'd Ah clean dat fish? He done lib all his 


better tak’ your iron.—Tit-Bits. life in de wattah.—Puppet. 


‘IF A MAN DECEIVE ME ONCE, SHAME ON 
HIM. IF HE DECEIVE ME TWICE—SHAME 
ON ME!” 


= = - = — Tee -4____ — 


Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Lire is for sale by all newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtiiped from book- 
Canada and British Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to sellers in all the principal cities in the world. The foreign_trade supplied from 
foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single cur- Lire’s London Office, Pulls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C.° 
rent copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from date of publication, No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed 
25 cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non-return of unso- 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights in Great licited contributions. 
Britain apply to Lire, 114 Southampton Row, London, W. C. Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 











Get rid of the inefficient horse- oe rn siete 
drawn mower with all its annoyances jaggy tuspived 4S 
—do away with a squad of hand- Lafayette is re-inspired 
propelled grass-cutting machines. _— 

This summer use the Ideal, the lawn 
mower that pushes itself. 

Give your lawn double the care, more 
cheaply, more efficiently, and in much 
less time than by either of the old meth- 
ods of mowing. The Ideal, with its 
simple, reliable clutch and automobile 
throttle control, stands unequalled in the 
field of lawn mowing contrivances, 

Writeto us for particulars—now, before 
the grass begins to grow in the spring. 


The {deal Power Lawn Mower Co. 
R. E. Olds, Chairman SPARKLING 


ag aang TABLE WATER’ 


HE most unprejudiced thing in the world Zora sieh-cless Hiei 


is a refined palate, and American epicures 
were quick to acknowledge the subtle supen- 
ority of Perrier Water—the crystal-pure spark- 
ling natural water that has so quickly captured 


the epicurean blue nbbon. 


There is no saltiness in Perrier, the great reason 
why it combines so perfectly with Wines and 
Spirits. 
Obtainable at all high-class Hotels, Restaurants, 
and Grocers. Batbling with its 
B. Surnwogp Norms AER oa ge, New To Oe cna 
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m_ book- 
ed from 


ddressed 
of unso- 


| “AJO bite” is about as poor a 


recommendation for to- 
bacco as “no rheumatics” is for 
a wooden leg. But tobacco that 
won’t bite and yet is chuck full 
of taste—that’s a different 
story—that’s VELVET. 


VELVET is good tobacco, with an 

all "round goodness.) VELVET is 
smooth with an aged-in-the-wood 
smoothness given it by two years’ age- 
ing in wooden hogsheads. 


There are mild tobaccos, and fragrant 
ones, and some that are slow-burning. But 


10c Tins 5c Metal-lined Bags 
One Pound Glass Humidors 


there is only one VELVET, with these 


excellent smoking qualities, mellowed 
and improved naturally by ageing. 


There is only one smoking tobacco 

that ever received an Exposition Grand 

Pnx. VELVET was given this award, 

the highest in the gilt of the Panama- 
a 


Pacific Intemational Exposition. 


Liggett Myers Sebacco Co, 
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OU R_ O OLISH 
CONTEMPO ARIES 





Useful Recipe 


“Tt takes pluck and energy to become 


” 


an American millionaire. 
“Quite so, but you have left out. one 
of the most important requirements.” 
“ And what is that?” 
“Expert legal advice.” 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are appetiz- 
ing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


“ THE cook wants to borrow something 
from the library. Shall I let her have 
er” 

“Certainly. If she gets interested in 
a story she may stay until she finishes it. 
Give her one of those long English novels 
in four volumes.” 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
SO cents the case of 6 glass stoppered bottles 


Jack: How did you come to get 
interested in that novel you are reading? 
Marie: I liked the way it ended. 

—Boston Transcript. 











The Top of Your Head 


should be covered with a natural growth of hair, 
and it can be—if roots are not dead. Dandruff can 
be removed and gray hair arrested through our 
Physical Culture Exercises and local treatment 
for the scalp. 

Write for Information 


Grace-Mildred Culture Course 
































A Year Before The Father 
of His Country Took the 
Oath of Office 


Carstairs Rye was the country’s 
standard. Each succeeding year has 
shown increased popularity. Used 

“ straight,” or in High Balls, Carstairs 
Rye—in the non- -refillable bottle—has 
no superior. 























~ Carstairs. 


EST 78: 


i 
EGYPTIAN 


| DEITIES 
\ ‘ae 


Pople of culture t 
nerd ure refinemen 
PREFER Deities 








Smarty ! 

William Dean Howells, at a dinner 
in Boston, said of modern American let- 
ters: “The average popular novel 
shows, on the novelist’s part, an ignor- 
ance of his trade, which reminds me of 
a New England clerk. In a New Eng- 
land village I entered the main-street 
department store one afternoon and said 
to the clerk at the book counter: ‘ Let 
me have, please, the “ Letters of Charles 
Lamb”,’ ‘ Post-office right across the 
street, Mr. Lamb,’ said the clerk, with 
a polite, brisk smile.”—Argonaut. 


BACARDI Makes The Perfect 
Cocktail, Rickey or Highball. Try It! 


Visitor: Do you give your dog any 
exercise ? 

OwneER: Yes, he goes for a tramp 
every day.—Burr. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 
Dept. 33 624 S. Michigan Blvd., Chicago | 
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REG. U.S. PAT. OFFICE 


CELEBRATED 





HATS 


Spring Styles 
Now on Sale 


178-180 Fifth Ave. 181 Broadway 
NEW YORK 


CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA 
Agencies in all Principal Cities 


























Prefer Bar Harbor to Palm Beach 


There is general dissatisfaction in the 
paving division of the public works de- 
partment over an order just issued by 
Commissioner Murphy that the eight hun 
dred men must take their two weeks 
vacation during the winter. 

—Boston Transcript. 


GREEN: What is a sense of humor? 
Brown: A sense of humor is that 
which makes you laugh at something that 
happens to somebody else which would 
make you sorry if it happened to you. 
—Tit-Bits. 
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open up a new line of thought on the 
smoke bill-of-fare—a new tobacco de- 
light! First thing you do, compare them 
with any cigarette in the world at any 
price! You'll realize Camel superiority ! 


The expert blending of choice Turkish 
and choice Domestic tobaccos in Camel 
Cigarettes is absolutely new and re- 
freshing! And you will like them a little 
more each package you smoke! 


So agreeable is the Camel flavor; so en- 
ticing the mellow-mild-body; so satisfying 
every puff with its taste of quality, that 
smokers neither look for nor expect 
coupons or premiums. 





And there is nothing about Camels more 
interesting for smokers to know than that 
they will not bite the tongue, will not 
parch the throat, Jeave no unpleasant 
cigaretty after-taste and may be 
smoked liberally without a come-back! 


Those four features alone would win for 
Camels, but get that blended flavor, 
in addition! Get that smoothness and en- 
joyment that comes when a cigarette is 
really and truly delightful! _—_~!#—~— 
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Friendly— 


HE HANSEN has been called the tes 


friendly Blove. It clin3s without bind- 

inp, wears well and lasts long. Like 
friends, too, Hansen Gloves tell the story of 
your taste. Their choice shows discrimina- 
tion and a sense of values, 

For coldest weather there is a wide variety to 
choose from, for all occasions. Some lined with 
fleecy lamb wool, others with imported lamb fur 
—all combining, eleZance with freedom and a safe 
sure hold. Auto styles for women also. 

Did you ever see the Hansen “Semi-Soft” 
Gauntlet or the “Double-Up”’ which you can carry 
in your pocket? Write for free book and set full 
details. If your dealer is not supplied, write us. 


O. C. Hansen Manufacturin3, Co. 
102X Detroit Street Milwaukee, Wis. 


=e oe 











Ode to America—Verse Libre 


MERICA! America! America! 
Land of 
The partially free, 
And, so to speak, 
Brave, 
(Not to mention 
Hyphens, suffragists, 
Vivisectionists and 
Byzantine logothetes), 
I chant thy praise! 
’Tis true, alas! 
We are too proud to fight, 
But, you know, 
Our motto is 
Safety first! 





ET us have peace in Europe. It 

is too much to ask our trust 

magnates to stay home here and asso- 

ciate with the people who provide their 
dividends. 





CLIPPED 
WINGS— 


By 
—Rupert Hughes— 











“The book is written by .a man who 
actually knows what he is talking 
about.”—N. Y. Herald. 

“But although the: surroundings 
and most of the people in this novel 
belong to the theater, the problem 
it presents, the problem of which 
these are merely the attractive husk, 
is one which touches nearly if not 
quite every phase of our modern life: 
‘What are husbands going to do about 
their wives’ ambitions? What are 
wives going to do about their hus- 
bands’ rights to a home?’” 


—N. Y. Times. 
$1.35 net 





HARPER & BROTHERS 
EstaBLisHED 1817 

















Real Brevity 

OMPETITORS in Lire’s Short Story 
Contest have shown how short a short 
story can be; but at the art of being 
brief they have been left far behind by a 
New Zealand schoolboy, who packed a 
complete essay into two words! Having to 
write a composition on “ What I Should 

Aim At,” he produced the following: 

WHAT I SHOULD AIM AT 
A German. John P. 




















- the 
ers are Suaranteed to fit 


E 
-~ ees have them to sav, 
soln: si tly leather to : 
‘ ey are easily cle ed eaesie,coth 


thes i 
aned easily attached 


rite for § 
Send nam ae 
po hn re. Model and year of car f, o os 
at Cover Book We send fabri 


Proval — you pa nd Globe Sea cur low prices 


oa © se: 
¥ only if satisfied. eat Covers on ap- 


33 Hamilton Ave (LOBE SEAT COVER co 
World's 2 





Areest Exclusive Soap ‘ Racine, Wis 
at Cover Af;zy : 
> ae 














Song 


AM an unsuper-dreadnaught. My 

habitat is the American fleet. That’s 
where I belong. 

My principal occupation is lolling 
around. Everybody likes me. Josephus 
is crazy about me. 

I am the exception to the general 
rule. Everybody else in America is 
exceeding the speed limit. I don’t be- 
lieve in that sort of thing. 

I am trying to set a different exam- 
ple to my people. Me for the slow, 
easy-going life. About twenty-two 
knots is my jog. 

Others may go faster—the disgrace- 
fully immoral ships of England, Ger- 
many, France, Japan, Russia and others. 
But I think their pace is perfectly 
dreadful. Makes my turrets swim to 
think of it. 

You will always know where to find 
ME, 


Beyond Wonder 


tl might be a good idea to close down 

Ellis Island for a few years while 
we investigate the efficiency of our 
melting pot. It hasn’t been working 
well for some time. Much of its out- 
put, especially the part that we had be- 

















“A Fast Brush for the Ponies” 


Several Million Persons in the United 
States are continually using 


WHITING-ADAMS 


BRUSHES | 


Their use insures Economy of 
Cost and Perfect Results 
Send for Illustrated Literature 
Manufactured by 
JOHN L. WHITING-J. J. ADAMS CO. 
BOSTON, U.S. A. 
Brush Manufacturers for over One Hundred Years 


Whiting-Adams Brushes Awarded Gold Medal, the highest award 
at Panama-Pacific Exposition, 1915 
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Write for free booklet. 
“How to Shoot,’and 
Catalog No. s 


"6 


“You. cant forget to make a Colt safe’ 
} PATENT FIRE ‘ARMs M MFc Co. HARTFORD, CONN. 














FRESH FLOWERS TO 
ANYWHERE 


Distance is dead. Fresh cut flowers not 24 
comm old at local prices delivered anywhere in 
the U. S. remittance stating selection 
desired; satisfaction guaranteed; estimates and 
booklets sent on request. 


National Floral Corporati o, 220 Broadway, N.Y. 








gun to brag about, is showing symp- 
toms of improper fusion. 

When several millions of our adopted 
children applaud, openly or tacitly, the 
blowing up of powder plants and the 
placing of bombs on passenger ships, 
it is time for the rest of us to do more 
than wonder what will happen next. 


HE editor doesn’t care who censors 
the military despatches so long as 
he can write the headlines. 


Draw - Poker 


Things You Want to Know About Poker 


The WINNING PLAY for Jack-Pots 


By WILLIAM HOFFMAN 
(Major, U.S. A , Retired) 


Second Edition 
Published by GEO. ROUTLEDGE & SONS, London, England 





For sale by 


| ARMY @ NAVY REGISTER 


| Box 1521, Washington, D. C, Price, $1.25, Postpaid 
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go TB A\rrow COLLARS 
(HE road to pure whisky [pam ASCAD -MEN WHO APPRECIATE TRUE 


is an arduous one—the road 


to mellow whisky is a long one — ay Cae VALUE IN COLLARS WILL BE 
Sane Seses cain tae ae as Ef PLEASED WITH THE MANY TRIPS 
time, is what makes Cascade f ek! AN ARROW WILL MAKE LAUN:- 


distinctive. 


ital Bilis bee | Wrst | DRYWARDS WITHOUT SHOWING 


Old Gold Label. Nein Megs ; 
GEO. A. DICKEL & Co. ee 1 | TRACES OF WEAR 2 for 25 cents 


Distillers Nashville, Tenn. 3 = CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., INC. MAKERS 





























Bonbons Chocolates 


AH a ||| 


For all occasions—and selected by 
all as the standard of excellence. 
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FIFTH AVENUE at 35th STREET 
NEW YORK 








SAM, BE NIMBLE; SAM, B’. QUICK. 
HURRY AND COVER THE Cs,NDLESTICK. 

















E Plunbus Unum 


IDELY called our fathers came; 
Many the realms from which they 
drew 
The force to strive, in blood and flame, 
To build in vain, yet build anew. 


These, that would not own Despair, 
Forged a Nation proud and free. 
One cause was theirs, one will, one 

prayer ; 
This made them one, and one are we. 


We are one as they were one; 
That which bound them still endures. 
In peace or war, in storm or sun, 
Dear Land of Hope, our all is 
yours :— 


Strength of heart and arm and brain, 
All to make you nobler still,— 

Oh, lovely land of rolling plain, 
Enchanted forest, heavenward hill, 


Silver river, golden sands, ° 
Billowy field and mountain wall,— 
Our land that loves all other lands, 
The land that shall be loved by all! 
Arthur Guiterman, 














BECAUSE it blends just 
right with charged and 
other waters. 


Old Overholt Rye 
“Same for 100 years” 
doubly enhances the pleasure 
of a high ball. Aged in the 
wood and bottled in bond, 
lends a charming, piquant ff 
taste that lingers. Just try an 
**Old Overholt Highball.”* 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Americanisms 


ILLIONS for post-offices, but not 
one cent for patriotism.” 
“We have met the enemy and the 
offices are ours.” 
“This is a government of the pen- 
sioners, by the pensioners, for the pen- 
sioners.” 


LITTLE preparedness is a dan- 
gerous thing. 


r every business, but per- 
haps most of all in the 
automobile industry, good- 
will is a priceless asset. To 
the manufacturer of pleas- 
ure cars or trucks, his 
good name, his repu- 
tation, measures the 
sales possibilities of 
his product, and 
hence the degree of 

his success. 


Wf Pontinental 
otors 


No car can have a reputation greater than 
that of its motor. As the performance of 
the motor, so the verdict of the motoring 
public. 

It is then only natural that many of the 
largest manufacturers of pleasure cars and 
motor trucks today use one or more models 
of the Continental Motor. Their good-will 
is worth millions. It is too valuable to be 
jeopardized. 

So to their own good-will these manufac- 
turers add that of the Continental Motor. 
Beside that priceless jewel, their own good 
name, they set another jewel. 


Continental Motor Mfg. Company 
Factories: Detroit, Muskegon 
Largest exclusive motor manufacturers in the world 





It’s a Shame 


to drive ordinary nails or 

tacks into your newly- 

~ walls. Have you 
ever tried 


MOOREPUSH-PINS 


and other Moore Push devices for hanging 
t your pictures? They will save your 
ZH walls. Thesharpsteel points scarce- 
ly make a mark. 
The transparent glass Push-Pins are neat 
and dainty. They're just the thing for 
pretty silk corded calendars, pennants, etc. 
You simply push them in wand per 
your fingers. 2 sizes - - packet 
For your heavy pictures, hall racks, etc., weigh- 
ing up to 100 Ibs,, use Afoore Pushless Hangers— 
the Hanger with the Twist. 4 sizes. 10c per packet 
At stationery, hardware, Woolworth and other 
stores or send 1 for samples and illustrated 
booklet, How to Place Your Pictures, 


FV. 25 woORE PUSH-PIN (0. 106 Berkley St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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“The English 

masses are 
thoroughly 
aroused to the 
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For those who are satisfied with noth- 
ing less than the utmost in quality— 
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HARDMAN | seriousness of the | 
pavensents:” Ganrentsd tor 8008 _| war,” says Victor |_ 
eden Teno te ~| Murdock in “Out | 
Sy _| of a Darkened | 
— _| London.” Hereis | | 
_| an interesting, | 





thoughtfulAnglo- | _ 
analysis that will | | *% 
give you a new 
understanding of 


the real attitude 
of our English cousins 
toward the greatest crisis 
in their history. The | - 
_.| article will appear in the 
February 26th issue of 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York City 
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THE FIRST FREEZE 
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Mrs. Frog: SERVES YOU RIGHT, YOU OLD REPROBATE, MT TTT 
FOR COMING HOME SO LATE. NOW YOU CAN REMAIN OUT- willl | 
SIDE UNTIL SPRING, i 
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IDE TIROWIC 


SPRINGS CONSTIPATION IN 
CHILDREN 


D* you realize how often the foundations of 


















. . 4h Approved by 
SELF LUBRICATING : Pang 
EH) Director of Good 

A Housekeeping 
mY Bureau of Foods, 


Sanitation and 
Health. 





are comfortable— 
long, flat, flexible— 
transforming sharp 


shocks into easy tion habit? 


undulations Children should not be given cathartics and strong 
purges. They weaken the wsatura/ processes of 
evacuation and are dangerously habit-forming. 


ill health are laid in early childhood—by 
the neglect of parents who fail to guard 
their children from the dangers of the constipa- 
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rte A far safer and saner means of securing normal 


STEEL 


PRODUCTS CO. bowel movements is the use of Nujol, which 
a Gemma ge eminent physicians both in this country and abroad 





























Solitaire Bill 


(Continued from page 356) 





“ Well,” said Captain Billy, looking up 
in the act of placing the ten of diamonds 
on the queen of spades, “what's the 
good word?” 

“ Nothing stirring," answered the mate, 
an angular, weather-beaten man with the 
unmistakable nasal twang of the New 
Englander. “ The cook’s the only one of 
the outfit of them with the spunk of a 
rabbit.’ It was as I anticipated. The 
crew were afraid of the German sub- 
marines, and they jumped north on the 
steam tramp that left for New York 
this morning.” 

“So there’s no chance to get a crew,” 
ruminated the captain. “It is too bad 
that we are to be delayed at this time 
when freight rates are so high, but J 
suppose it cannot be helped. We can’t 
sail without men, that’s sure.” 

“There ain’t a sailorman without a 
ship in Kingston,” averred the mate. “ If 
we were steam we could ship a dozen 
or so of these niggers, but they won’t 
do on a square-rigger. They wouldn’t 
know the main-t’gall’n’s’l halyards from 
the bobstay,” and the mate went on deck, 
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are now prescribing. 


Write for booklet, 
tion.” Address Dept. 15. 





Nujol is not a laxative, but acts in effect as a 
mechanical lubricant, preventing the contents of 
the intestines from becoming hard, and so pro- 
moting healthy and regular bowel activity. 


which is sold only in pint 


bottles packed in cartons bearing the Nujol trademark. If 
your druggist does not carry Nujol, accept no sub- 
stitute. We will send a pint bottle prepaid to any 
point in the United States on receipt of 75c—money 
order or stamps. 








“The Rational Treatment of Constipa- 






















STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 
New Jersey 








REG.U.S. PAT. 


Nujol 











Hey, Fatty 










Eat and Grow Thin 


Advice and Menus That 
Are Helping Thousands 








Everyone tells a fat friend what not to eat; this book shows 
what he can eat—and grow thin. 
We have received many voluntary testimonials from those who have 


y used the book “EAT AND GROW THIN,” assuring us that these 
43” directions, when followed, do actually reduce weight. 


price $1.00 net. At ary E, P. DUTTON & COMPANY, 681 Fifth Ave., New York 
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leaving Solitaire Bill pursuing the pas 
time which was his hobby. 

That afternoon when a slight breeze 
swept through the city from the moun 
tain behind, “ Solitaire Bill” had the 
cook put him ashore. He intended cabling 
his agents that he would be indefinitely 
delayed owing to lack of a crew. Me 
chanically he walked through the sun- 
blistered streets, past the squat, white 
houses with negroes lolling in the door- 
ways, to the Custom House, where he 
found a cablegram awaiting him. 

As he perused the typewritten sheet a 
smile flitted over his care-worn features. 


























It was as he had hoped, although he had 
made it a point to never meddle in his 
daughter’s affairs. He had scrimped to 
give her the education which neither he 
nor her dead mother had enjoyed, and 
though he had seen her never more than 
twice yearly, he had known of her recip- 
rocation to the love of Douglas Mac- 
Gillis, and had approved of her choice. 
He reread the cablegram: “ Douglas 
and I to be married March 30th. He 
leaves for the front early April. Expect 
you Liverpool before 30th.” 

Since the death of his wife, fifteen 
years before, his daughter, Lizzie, had 
been the constant object of “ Solitaire” 








Violet Dainties 
for every occasion 


Créme Yvette ices, jellies, charlottes, 
puddings and other sweets are just the 
thing for the afternoon teas and bridge 
parties; or for the more formal dinners 
and luncheons. Their violet colour and 
taste please everybody. 

Try Créme Yvette Candied Violets, as 
gecgared by Mr. Marius A. Semet of the 
McAlpin Hotel, New York: 


Take fresh cut violets and dip them in 
“Creme Yvette.” Spread them out where 
the air will get to them, and when dry they 
are ready to serve as a confection or to gar- 
nish desserts. 





Two sizes—8oc. and $1.50 per 
bottle. Sold by fancy grocers and 
wine dealers. Write now for book 
of signed recipes by well-known 
Chefs. 

SHEFFIELD COMPANY, 

7th Ave., at 14th St. 
New York. 


( Pronaunced E-vet ) 


“For Smart Desserts” 

















A simple sum in 
subtraction shows 
that Fownes gloves 
have been worn 
for one hundred 
and thirty- nine 
years. 


Quite a fair period 

of time in which 
“‘try out’’ any 

product ! 


Bill’s care and affection. She was to 
marry a Scotsman; a gentleman; and 
one who was going to the firing line to 
“do his bit” for King and country. Many 
a time since the outbreak of war had 
Captain Billy wished that he were 
younger. Gladly would he have donned 
the khaki to fight for Britain in the 
trenches. His was the indomitable spirit 
of the Highlander. But, though vigorous 
and keen of mind as are the majority 
of men of half his years, he was beyond 
the active service age limit, so he de- 
voted himself to the equally patriotic task 
of bringing supplies to Britain to keep 
her wheels of commerce humming. 

“Tf I had a crew,” he muttered, as 
he shuffled the dog-eared deck of cards 
in the solitude of his cab:n while await- 
ing the evening meal, “I could make 
Liverpool, weather permitting, in time for 
the wedding. If I could do that—vwell, 
that’s all I ask 

Suddenly Captain “Solitaire” Bill 
burst into a paroxysm of laughter. “ By 
the Powers, I'll try it,’ he cried, as he 
bounded up the companionway with 
boyish lightheartedness. 

“ Supper’s ready,” called the cook from 
the door of the galley. 

“Get supper ready for a full crew,” 
ordered the skipper, “and will you come 
ashore with me, Mr. Smith?” he said 
to the mate. “I want you to round up 
a crew of those niggers, while I go to 
the Custom House and clear. We sail as 
soon as you get them.” 

The mate looked incredulous. “ The 
niggers can’t box the compass even, 
and 


“Never mind about that,’”’ commanded 
“ Solitaire” Bill, “you get them aboard, 
and leave the rest to me.” 

of ~*~ * x 

“Well, I might as well explain now; 
it’s too good to keep a moment longer,” 
chuckled Solitaire Bill, as he ordered the 
driver of the taxi waiting in front of 
the church to drive to the Liverpool 
House. 

“We are assuredly anxious to learn 
what you and Mr. Smith are laughing 
about,” chorused Lieut. Douglas Mac- 
Gillis and his wife in unison. The mate, 
Mr. Smith, was obviously uncomfortable 
in what he termed his “ moonlight 
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cooK’s 


Extra Dry 


Champagne 


The wine that gave 
American cham- 
pagne its fame. 


Better than Europe 
affords 2» the best 
America affords 2— 
best afforded by all 


Americans. 


Cook’s knows no 
other duty than to 
please you. 


J “ i <> ¢ 
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Sold everywhere— 
Served everywhere 


<A 


| AMERICAN WINECO. 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
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Decollete 


Conformity with 
modern fashion is 
rendered harmless 
and con- 
venient 
by the 
use of 

Evans's Depilatory 

This soft powder is effective in 

removing superfluous hair without 


injury to the skin. Occasional use "2+ after Pomme shen Cleat ‘Spottiswood’s uests 
keeps the skin free. had eased into their deep chairs, it was the Colonel’s 
: sacred rite to produce from somewhere acertain treasur 
50c for complete outfit, including mixing box of cigarettes of fine old Virginia.” 
dish, spoon and powder. For sale at most 


—— First made for the Gentlemen of Virginia—«‘Rich- 
} George B Evans mond Straight Cuts” were the first high-grade 
pe ee cigarettes made in the United States. Their 
“bright’’ Virginia tobacco has an appealing, old- 


time — never equalled in any other cigarette. 
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clothes,” nevertheless he laughed immod- , a wa i, —— a 


erately as he indulged in retrospection. (ws 
“T’ve always been a fiend for soli- 


taire,” said Captain Billy, “and after ~S ge 
getting your cable I was in a quandary, —<_ > 


and sought solace in a game with myself. ' 
I wanted to get to this wedding more Cigarettes— Cents 


than anything else, but I couldn’t get Plain or Cork Tip 
here without a crew to work the ship, 


and sailormen were about as plentiful Besides the regular package shown here, 
as hens’ teeth in Kingston. But the these cigarettes are also packed 1 in at- 
cards gave me an inspiration. I shipped 

a crew of niggers who did not know one tractive tins, 50 for 40 Coats; :100 for 75 
rope from another on a square-rigged cents, These larger packages will be 
ship—but they all knew how to play sent prepaid on receipt of price if your 


cards. I fastened a playing card to each dealer cannot supply you. 
of the principal ropes and sails, and 


those niggers were like cats aloft. Mion Yinkers Ph nw pel 

“ When I shouted, ‘Clew up your ace 
of spades,’ they were after that mizzen- 
royal in a jiffy. Mr. Smith, the cook and — 
myself took turns at the wheel. ‘ Double —— 


reef your deuce of diamonds,’ and they THE HONEYPOT Author of 


made snug the fores’l to a nicety. All's By Countess Barcynska “The Little An Application 

well that ends well. I never had a An intimate story of the musical com- Wh HE position of those who contend 
; : Mother 0 

smarter lot of sailors. I know the men edy stage from behind the scenes. -:- i si that the United States would be 

all called me ‘ Solitaire Bill’ behind my $1.35 net. At any bookstore. SitsatHome able. in sme need, to defend herself 

back, but henceforth and hereafter, every E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. pais Is : ‘. R: in ; Johnson’s atti- 

fo’c’s'le hand and the cook calls me reminds me of Rastus Johnson's 


‘Solitaire,’ or they don’t sign articles on HAVE YOU IDEA tude toward the food question. 
; ; ; ic.” . When I was Clerk of the ‘Probate 


the trimmest brig that sails the Atlantic. OR PHOTOPLAYS OR STORIES? If so we will accept them in ANY form—critici 
































FREE—Sell on commission. BIG REWARDS! Hundreds making money. So can YOU! Court, back in = ( id Mizzou,” Rastus 
Write to-day for full details. STORY REV ISION CO., 439 Main, Auburn, N. Y. 


Ao > 2 as | approached me for the loan (?) of a 











INCTT TET. quarter, with which to purchase some- 


7 this wrapper thing to eat. Merely to hear what ex- 
ia “ele, fa e rult cuse he would offer, I inquired: 
Ane “Why don’t you go to work and 


t))) ‘ some ters, as I do?” 
7 Awo ey Fell.” aa a sh mefaced reply 
As to Flavor, in a Class by Itself. eADE FRUIT COMPANY Pity ie . ha — he Ply, 


Price about the same as the common variety. willia’ to work, I'm 90 weak dat I cain’ 
Your dealer will supply it. = - work till I git some grub.” 
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Performance Wins Prestige 


People of prestige have won by performance—by 
doing their work better than anyone else. 


‘Nobby’ Tread Tires have won their prestige by 
exactly similar means. 


They have earned their supremacy by giving mul- 
tiplied mileage, increased protection against skidding, 
and greater freedom from puncture. 


They stand alone in tiredom—‘“* The Aristocrats 
of the Road.”’ 7 


Adjusted on a basis of 5,000 miles. 


United States Tire Company 


‘Nobby’ ‘Usco’ ‘Chain’ ‘Royal Cord’ ‘ Plain’ 
‘INDIVIDUALIZED TIRES’’ 


PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER 
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Shaving 
Cream 


Wet your brush, squeeze a small bit between 
the bristles and go to it. Or apply the cream 
directly to your. face if you prefer. 

Pretty smooth stuff, this Williams’ 
Cream—smooth looking, smooth feel- 
ing, quick acting. It’s almost lather 
when you start; it’s all lather an in- 
stant later—the same moistening, 
lasting lather that you always get in 
Williams’ Shaving Soap no matter what 
the form. 

If you are a cream convert, remember that 
Williams made shaving soap before cream 
was thought of and that the soothing, re- 
freshing, enduring lather that has made 
Williams’ Shaving Soaps famous for 75 years 
isin Williams’ Shaving Cream. —et 

Try it; compare it; in the 
tube; on your face; through- 
out the shave and after the 
shave. Your nearest druggist can supply you. 














Send 10 cents in stamps for 
a trial size of all four 
forms, and then decide 
which you prefer. Or send 


4 cents instamps forany one. 





The J.B.WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dept. 4,Glastonbury,Conn. 


Add the finishing touch to your shave with Williams’ luxurious Tale Powder 


odes 





